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One 


Jency's POV 

"Morning boys | brought breakers" | smiled as | placed the box of Beignets on the table. 

"Morning" they said in unison as they come over to the table. 

After the guys got their two Beignets | took one and ate it gingerly as | sipped my tea 

When Freddie suddenly turned to me and said. "How does it feel to wake up without Casey being next to you?" 


"Strange but, l'm used to it" | shrugged as | adjusted my jacket. 


" | know but l'm sure it feels weird not having him next to you ever since you guys got back together". 


It does to be honest but come on the bright side | have extra room to move around at night". 


"Well that's a plus" he winked at me. 


"What?" | don't to my head in confusion until | got what he meant. "Oh my god Freddie" | playfully slapped his 
leg. 


"What. You'll never know what might happen’. 


"Yeah but, itm not going to do that to him". 


After starting another conversation we finally got started on today's agenda which was going through songs 


that have been already written or writing new ones. 


"Okay. What do you got boys?. 


And they all handed me their papers. Then as we went through the papers there is a huge argument that 


went. 


" | think my song should be on the album” 


"No my song should be on the album". 


"No way my song is going on the album". 


"No m-" John was interrupted by me screaming. 


"Alright that's enough! It's time to go off by her selves and write songs while | pick these songs since we wil 


never get work done at this rate. Do | make myself clear?". 


"Yes ma'am" they said in unison as they looked at me in shock. 


"Thank you have at least four hours to complete this task. Now go get out" | waved my hand at them as | sat 


back down in my seat. 


So with that they left the studio with pen and paper in hand as | continue to come through the papers trying 
to pick songs that would at least somewhat said on the album. Did we have a theme for the album? No, no we 


did not. 


| was into about two hours of coming through the songs that the boys wrote | heard the door open and | 


lifted my head to see Roger walking towards me and made his way to the table and sat down across for me. 


"Done already?". 


"Yeah, It took me a little while before | got the ball rolling but once | did | finish before the other boys". 


"Okay let me take a look at them" | reached out my hand before Roger put the papers in it. As | scanned 
through them | thought out loud and it said. "This will be one hell of a chaotic album". 


Then not long after that Brian, John and Freddie enter back into the studio where they showed me all of their 
songs that they have written but some of them or not completed which was okay because, they were given a 


three week deadline to write songs. 


Two 


Brian's POV 


It was about 4:30 when we decides to lock up the studio A bit early and head down to the club the ad a 


restaurant that sat upstairs upstairs to blow off some steam. 
Then after dinner we made our way downstairs to the club, where | bought the first round of drinks. 


“Aright, | got one vodka tonic Freddie, a Mojito for John, Coke and Jack riser and a whiskey on the rocks for 
Jency" | passed out the drinks like a deck of cards. 


"Thank you love" Freddie pecked me on the lips. 
"So, How does it feel to be newlyweds?" Jency Took a swig of her drink 


"It feels strange because time has gone by quickly, | can't believe it's been a year already" Roger put his arm 


around John. 


"Speaking of newlyweds. Do you and Casey have any plans for your one year anniversary?" Freddie leaned 


against me. 


Its open air because Casey and the pain that he is currently working with will be recording in the US in 
October. | mean | hope that they will record it sooner than that, that would be nice even though | highly doubt 
that". 


"Fingers crossed | guess " John shrugged as he took a sip of his Mojito. 


Yeah if he is away and recording on our anniversary it will be fine | can always take myself out to dinner and 


and pamper myself". 


"True". 


And shortly after that the night became chaotic, so chaotic | got plastered. 


Freddie and | were out on the dancefloor when | suddenly came up from behind him and placed my hands on 
your shoulders. 


"Oh shit!" Freddie spat as he put his hand on mine, then he relaxed and turned around to face me. "Jesus Brian 


don't do that" 


‘lm sorry sweetheart" | kissed him passionately. 


Mmmmh... Come with me" he smiled at me devilishly | seen pulled me into a more secluded corner of the 


crime. 


Where we got down for the first time and it was glorious. Except when | felt | acid slowly slithering up my 
throat. 


"Oh god Brian please don't puke on me please don't" Freddie winced as he pushed me back up slowly. That's 
when we both stood up. "Come on let's get out of here". 


After we gathered our wits together we were wondering around the club where we found Jency sitting at a 


table by herself. 


When she saw us she said. "Yikes, What happened here?" 


" Brian here is plastered and we y'know". 


‘Oh say no more go on and take him home. Rog and Deaks are in the same boat". 


‘I'm not surprised Do you want us to walk you home?". 


"No, I'm good | can walk home my place isn't too far from here anyway" Jency winked and pulled out a small 


knife from her boot. 


He winked back at her and said. "Alright then dear goodnight, love you". 


" Love you too goodnight". 


So weird that we walked two blocks to our place and went inside. Where | finally vomited to the toilet. 


"You're okay darling I've got you keep it coming" Freddie held my back as his voice rang in my ears. 


Three 


Roger's PONV 


It was the next morning John and | were at home in our flat when | opened the door to our bedroom, walked in 
and opened the curtain when | heard. 


"Too bright" John mumbled as he pulled the duvet over his head. 

"Oh sorry" | pulled the curtains back closed. 

"Thanks" he mumbled again. 

Hi walked over and sat on John's side of the bed. 

"You okay?" | placed my hand on his cheek. 

" | don't feel good Rog" John blinked slowly. 

"Yeah, You look like you don't feel good at all. | think you are just dehydrated’. 
"| want to go back to sleep". 

"Okay sweetheart but, before you do try to drink some water for me please’. 
"Okay, Can | have some aspirin?". 


"Of course, I'll be right back" | stood up before | left the room and quickly returned and sat back down on the 
bed. "Okay sweetheart here you go" | stretched out of the glass of water and aspirin that was in my hand. 


"You're welcome, now get some rest I'll be out here in the living room if you need me". 


"Okay". 


| gave him a soft kiss on the lips before | walked out of the room and decided to cook myself some breakfast, 
Then | decided to cook John some breakfast for later. 


Then not long after that | went to run some quick errands, once | got back | saw John sitting on the sofa. 


"Hey". 


"Hey baby. You okay?". 


"Yeah, | still don't feel good". 


‘lm sorry that you have this horrible hangover". 


"| know l-" he took a pause and put his hand over his mouth. "| think I'm going to be sick". 


"Oh oh.......0kayl...... hang in there Deaky" | ran into the half bath and grabbed the rubbish bin, Then | ran out 
and shoved it under his face and shoved his head in it. 


Were he finally vomiting profusely for a good long while. Then once he was done he had a pale face that was 


covered in vomit. 


" | think | need to lay down Roger" John put his hand to his head. 


"Alright" | am moved the rubbish bin out of the way and put his legs up and help him lay down on the sofa. 
Then | wiped his mouth with a wet washcloth and he said. "Can | get you anything?" 


He shook his head for 'no'. 


Four 


John's POV 
" Okay love you just take it easy" Roger smiled at me. 


He gave me a kiss and made his way over to the empty spot by my head and | immediately laid my hand on 
his lap. 


"How are you feeling?" Roger looked down at me. 
"A little bit better now that l'm laying down’ my eyes travelled up to his face. 
"Good, It might help if you stay down on the sofa for the rest of the day" Roger stroked my hair. 


And from that point on | was horizontal on the sofa for most of the day except to eat and go to and from 
the bathroomnot long after that | began to feel sick again so, Roger fixed me some food to help me feel 
better or at least try to eat something since | haven't eaten anything all day. 


"Woah, Take it easy.why didn't you say anything before | went out to run errands?l could've gotten you 
anything while | was out". 


"Well, | forgot to ask and because | was that hungry at the time’. 
"Yeah but still, next time let me know if | can get you anything’. 
"| will next time for sure". 


"Thank you". 


Shortly after that Roger and | didn't do much except watch the small broken down telly that sat in the middle 
of the living room as we had some light dinner. which was quite nice since we barely got to do that, It feels like 


forever since we finally got to sit down and relax. 


Five 


Freddie's POV 


| was on my way over to bring so wine and chocolate to Jency's place to brighten up her day since she's 


having an Endometriosis flair up. 
One | got to her flat | found a note that was taped to the door and it read. 


Hello Freddie come on in the door is unlocked I'm currently on the sofa or in bed if you're seeing this. Please 


leave anything food related in the kitchen before you tend to me. Thank you. 


With love 


= Jency. 


So with that | did, | opened the door, walked inside,shut the door and locked it before moving into the kitchen 


and putting the wine and chocolate away. Then | went back in the living room that Jency wasn't on the sofa 
So | went into her bedroom and there she was. 

'Hey' 

'Hello dear. How are you feeling?" 

"Shitty" 

"Im sorry love. Is there anything | can do to help?" 


That's when she suddenly clutched her stomach and said. "No.." she took a deep breath. "..Just you being here 


helps" tears were streaming down her face at that point. 


Then | thought to myself thinking. Okay think Freddie. What do you see that's close? That's when | saw Jency's 
heating pad on the floor with a towel on top. 


"Do you want your heating pad darling?” 


She nodded. 


"Okay" | spoke in a hushed tone before | plugged it in and made sure it wasn't too hot as | placed it on her 
stomach. "Want me to lay down with you?" | place my on top of hers. 


Jency nodded once again as she shut her eyes. 


So | came around to the other side of the bed and slipped my shoes off and crawled into bed beside her. 


"T-Thank you Fred" Jency stammered as she wiped the tears from her face. 


"You're welcome and l'm not leaving until you're feeling better. Alright love?” 


"Good because this flare up is worse than the last flare up that got this bad which was three years ago". 


"l'm sorry that you women have to deal with this every month". 


"Hts living hell". 


"I'm sure it is". 


After a while of laying in bed we decided to make some tea. So | walked out into the kitchen while Jency 


changed her tampons in the bathroom. 


"Freddie?!" 


"Yes dear?!". 


"Are you anywhere near my notebook with my lists and stuff in it?! lim out of tampons and contact cleaner!". 


"Okay Ill add them to your list!" 


"Thank youl”. 


As adding to the list | heard the flush of the toilet, the sink turning on and off and then she entered the 
kitchen and sat down the bar. 


Feeling any better sweetheart?". 


She shook her head 'no' 


"No? What's the matter? Feeling woozy, nauseous and throbbing headache?". 


She nodded. 


"Well, some Raspberry Leaf and Ginger tea will help’. 


"| don't think | can stomach some tea right now Freddie". 


"Okay love. Do you think you got up too quickly". 


She nodded once again as she stood up slowly before she collapsed into a heap on the floor. 


This month's period must've wiped her out. | thought to myself as | walked out from behind the bar. 


| bent down to her level and rubbed her back. "Honey you okay?". 


She moaned. 


"Want to lay on the sofa or in bed?" 


"Ether one | don't give a shit all | want to do is sleep". 


"Come here darling" | held out my arms as | waited to pick her up and put her in bed. 


So with that Jency sat up as | placed my hands in position to carry her to bed. 


Once | did so | laid in bed with her like Casey did. 


"Freddie?". 


"Yes dear". 


"Thank you". 


"You're welcome love". 


After dozing off for four hours Jency woke up with more cramps. 


"God damn it | can't take this shit anymore l'm getting in the shower". 


"Want me to make some tea?", 


"Yes please, if that's not too much trouble". 


"Darling please it's not that much trouble and a percent will never my promise to you from a few months ago 


when Seth got into my head. If you don't remember my promise was | would spoil you rotten’. 


"Oh that's right, | won't be long in the shower then’ . 


As she walked into the bathroom | walked into the kitchen and prepped the tea and water. And while | was 
boiling the water | heard a thud coming from Jency's bathroom. So | went to go see if she was alright. 


"Jence, you alright honey?" | called out as | turned the corner to find her sitting up against the wall but 
slipping in and out of consciousness. 

So | quickly made my way over and knelt down in front of her and tapped her face. That's when | also noticed 
that she was burning up. "Honey you okay? Jency?!". 


She moaned and opened her eyes. "Freddie?" 


"You're alright love, Come on let's get you on the sofa". 


Six 


Casey's PON 


| was at the house alone when | decided to phone Jency so, | punch in her phone number and letting it ring 


until | heard. 
"Hello?" It was Freddie. 
"Fred. What are you doing at Jency's?" | felt my heart skip a beat. 


"Her period is giving her a hard time so, she asked me to come over and drop off some stuff but | ended up 
staying here because she felt just downright awful and couldn't do anything without feeling ill" he sounded 


exhausted. 
" Thank you for doing that. How is she feeling? I'm sure not well" | managed a weak smile. 


"Yeah, she was kind of woozy all day in fact she was kind of blacking out when | found her just a few minutes 


ago". 
"Is Jency alright?". 


"She's fine but, she's just sleeping right now. She hasn't slept much so l'm giving her some space to let her 


sleep". 
"Okay, that's good she is always like this when a episode occurs". 
'Really?". 


"Oh yeah some episodes getting lost up to forty eight hours, Which can be quite annoying sometimes for the 


both of us we always end up not sleeping much between her cramps, vomiting Hot flashes and extreme pains 


it's a long night. But once it passes Jency is fine and bounces back rather quickly’. 


"Yikes". 


" | know, | wish | could do something to help her but there is nothing | can really do except be there to 


comfort her". 


"Has tried talking to her doctor and see if he or she can do anything?” 


"Oh hell no, her doctor is a prick. He undermines the two of us but, mainly Jency'. 


"Oh hell no. Give me the asshole's number this is bullshit. She's in pain and slowly bleeding out every god damn 
month". 


"Gladly". 


Seven 


Mary's PON 


It has been four weeks since Jency and the boys left for Nice France, the house was quiet perhaps too quiet 


without the five of them. 


The girls and | missed Jency and her hostile personality we were sure the was lousing her mind by being 
drowned in testosterone. As for here Lizzy, Tara, Christina, Chloe and | have been working nonstop and had 


very little time to see each other while the boys did the same. 


But Christine has gotten the brunt of the stress, She had to deal with Charlie slipping back into his Jacal and 
Hyde persona in anguish of her stepping down from the company that he ran with her. 


It was about 8:30 when we were all at home sitting in the living room watching some cheesy horror film that 
the boys picked out when we got a knock at the door so, Christina stood up and said. 


" HÌ get it" before she mode her way to the door to open it 

Once she opened the door she saw Charlie standing right in front of her with a wild look in his eyes. 
* Charlie, What are you doing here?" 

He handed her a paper that he had in his shaky hands. 

"No, This is why | have them here so you can get fo them" she spoke sternly. 

"Please?" 


"No, Now come on come inside I'll get Logan to come pick you up". 


And that's when she turned her back to him we're here all of the sudden stuck her in the neck with a syringe 
that contained some kind of sedative and knocked her to the floor, making his way into the basement or her 
room was. 


" Christina, are you alright?" Sage rushed over to her to help her up. 


"Yes l'm fine" she reached out for the sand as he pulled her back up, then she put her hand to her head and 
said. "God | feel woozy'. 


"Come on let's get you upstairs, Can you girls come help me get Christian upstairs?". 


"Sure thang Sage" | smile and as | peeled myself off of the sofa. 


"Do you guys need help with anything?" Dean looked up at me. 


" Bring the IV pole and some fluids, | think we are going to need them". 


"Okay sounds good". 


After we got her upstairs and Roger and John's bed she looked up and said. 


"Please make sure he doesn't get into anything’. 


"Of course". 


Eight 


Chloe's PON 


We were in the room caring for Christina, when my headache got worse it | tried to hide it so no one caught 


in that | wasn't feeling well. 


| look around the room and see the amount of support Christina had so | take the opportunity to slip out while 
my head throbs and | can feel my body temperature rising. 


| make my way to the room | shared with Ty and got in bed 

| hear Ty's large footsteps coming up the stairs, down the hall and into the room. 

| can feel the weight of his body on the bed as he sat down beside me. 

"You all right?" 

"My head hurts and l'm tired’ 

‘Let me give you a bit of time to yourself and MI be back in a while with some food" 


He walked out of the room as | soaked in the silence of being alone and allowed my heavy eyelids to shut and 


peacefully nap. 
| wake to the heavy footsteps entering the room and roll over to see Ty holding a plate of ramen and water. 
"You don't have to eat this now but | will leave it here for you." 


"Thank you" 


He leaned in to kiss me then back off to help the boys detain Charlie". 


Nine 


Dean's POV 


"Casey, Why don't you call Logan and let him know what Charlie has been up to and that we have him here 
safe but he is sedated at the moment!" | said as | | turned to him, then | turned back to the others, "I'll be 
right back, | need to go open up the royal for one of the managers." 


Chloe said "I'm gonna connect Charlie to a pulse oximeter so | can monitor his breathing while he is sedated. " 


So with that | ran down to The Royal to unlock the doors and open up the place, then ran back to the house 
where | was needed most. 


When | walked in the door Charlie is just starting to come to, and | turn as Logan is coming in the door behind 


me. 
Ty was unhooking the pulse ox and Charlie was getting handsy in an aggressive way. 
"Hey take it easy take it easy" he said externally. 

And that's when Charlie finally calmed down shortly before Logan came to pick him up 


That's also when he said." my apologies for his behavior he's just trying to get over the fact that Christina 
stepped down along with some stress that has been building up". 


‘Its fine don't worry about it but just make sure next time he doesn't go mad". 
" | will and thank you for getting him under control and tell Christina l'm sorry". 


"We sure will have a good night". 


Ten 


John's POV 


It was about 510 when we were wrapping up our work that was coming to a close, when cleaning up the space 


for the next day. 

"Well, I think that's all of it" | turned my head to scan the room one last time . 

‘If it is l'm going to head on home then" Jency smiled as she walked over to her hand bag. 
“Alright dear but, are you going to join us for dinner though?" Freddie put his hands on his hips. 


"Y'know | would but | really need to get house shit done" she grabbed her bag and turned to us. "But, I'll take 


you up on that offer tomorrow mate" 
"Well dont let us stop you go ahead and go, we can get the rest of this" Brian smiled at Jency. 
"Okay see you guys tomorrow ". 

"Goodnight" Roger called out from the back room. 

"Night love you" 

‘Love you too darling". 


So with that the four of us made sure Jency walked out safely before we packed up our things and shut 


everything down. 


"So where to boys?" 


"Fred and | walked around town the other day to what was here and we found this bar and went in to see 


what it was like and it was not crowded". 


"Alright lets go". 


So we walked down thee road to the bar that was a hole in the wall. Once the four of us made our way inside 


we picked a spot in the far back to avoid people. 


"This is nice just the four of us like the old days’. 


"Please no drama tonight, just one night". 


"Fingers crossed | guess". 


Not long after we arrived a waitress came by and took our order, And as we waited drinks came shortly after 
only a few minutes later the food arrived and we sat for a few hours eating, drinking and continuing our 


conversations that we had. 


For once everything is going perfectly fine, no drama, no fights no nothing just pure bliss peace and quiet that 
we rarely have gotten. But, once we finished eating we decided to go to another bar and get my drinks and 
spent a few more hours just talking and cantering up on life even though we had a nice time with just the 


four of us there was a odd feeling that we had. 


A feeling that we couldn't shake like something what is wrong like some drama could ensue shortly, perhaps 


something could be wrong with Jency. 


Eleven 


Jency's PON 


After | walked into the door i've made my way into my bathroom, turned on the tape player that | had sitting 
on my sink, Picked up Paranoid by Black Sabbath, Popped it in and pressed play, Leading the opening quarts of 
Paranoid fill the room and then... 

"Finished with my woman ‘cause she couldn't help me with my mind 

People think l'm insane because | am frowning all the time 

All day long, | think of things but nothing seems to satisfy 

Think I'll lose my mind if | don't find something to pacify" played as | turned on the water and hopped in the 
shower, Then | started to sing along and | sang. 

"Can you help me occupy my brain? 


Whoa, yeah" and bumped my head along to the beat of geezer butler's drumming. "need someone to show me 


the things in life that | can't find 


| can't see the things that make true happiness, | must be blind. Make a joke and | will sigh and you will laugh 


and | will cry 

Happiness, | cannot feel and love to me is so unreal 

And so, as you hear these words telling you now of my state 

| tell you to enjoy life, | wish | could, but it's too late". 

After a few songs have played they went straight into Fairies Wear Boots shortly after the long ass intro | 
heard. 


"Goin home late last night, 


Suddenly | got a fright 


Yeah, | looked through a window and surprise what | saw 
Fairy boots are dancin’ with a dwarf 

All right now 

Yeah fairies wear boots, and you gotta believe me 

Yeah, | saw it, | saw it | tell you no lies 

Yeah Fairies wear boots and you gotta believe me 

| saw it | saw it with my own two eyes 

Woah right now 

Yeah fairies wear boots, and you gotta believe me 

Yeah, | saw it, | saw it | fell you no lies 

Yeah fairies wear boots and you gotta believe me 

| saw it | saw it with my own two eyes 

Woah right now. So | went to the doctor, see what he could give me 
He said, son, son you've gone too far, 

‘Cause smokin’ an trippin is all that you do, yeah". 


| dried my hair and took out my contacts before | got dressed and moved the music and myself into the 


kitchen where | cooked dinner | am poured myself a glass of wine. 


When | was finished cooking dinner | sat down in front of the small tally that was in front of the sofa and aunt 
dinner when | heard a knock at the door. So, | got up to answer it and saw a woman who looked like me and 


that's when | said. 


"Hello?". 


: Jency?". 


"That's me" . 


‘lm your biological mother". 


Twelve 


Roger's PONV 


The boys and | were on our way home from dinner when we saw a woman coming in direction and she looked 


nearly identical to Jency. 


As she was coming our way the woman had an odd look on her face as if something went wrong but she's 


trying to hide it . Once we got closer the woman spoke up and said. 


"Excuse me gentlemen, | hope I'm not disturbing you but, l'm Jency's biological mother and long story short | 
came over to visit and her emotions got the best ever colour not to mention she is a bit hammered. So, could 


you do me a huge favour and keep an eye on her" . 
"Of course, she's like a sister to us" Brian adjusted his jacket. 
"Thank you so much, | just want her to have a better mental state than the one that she's already in’. 


So after a smart conversation we arrived at her flat that was inside apartment building, luckily we didn't have 


to knock on the door was already unlocked. 


We opened the door to see Jency standing in the middle of the room with a bottle of Marlo in hand. Then as 


we walked in closer she turned her head and said. 
"What are you doing here?". 
"Your mum found us and told us everything that happened, we just want to talk" John said calmly. 


"Well | don't want to". 


"Please let us help you darling we're worried about you" Freddie's face softened, 


" | don't want tol, | don't want to think about!" 


That's when she turned to us and lunged our way as Brian and John moved quickly out of the way. 


"Hts alright darling, just calm down". 


"Calm downl? You never tell a girl to calm downl". 


"Jence, you need to breathe and relax. We want to help you, just tell us how" | pleaded with my eyes. 


"You can't!" She took a swig of the bottle. 


"Okay, Can you just please hand me the bottle sweetheart?". 


"Fine, here". 


Jency handed the bottle of wine over to Freddie with sheer raw emotion still waiting to spill out into open as 
Brian came from behind wrapping around her into a bear hug and applying deep pressure and gently sitting 
onto the floor up against the wall. That's when everything flooded out of her. 


‘lm sorry" she sobbed. 


"Hey it's okay love it happens" | soothed as | knelt beside her. 


"| don't know what came over my me like that". 


It was a bit overwhelming for you as it came all at once and you tried to compose yourself but, when it 


failed you lost your shit. Your emotions are 100% valid" Brian looked down at her. 


"I know but l'm a shitty person for yelling at my own mum”. 


"She did what was best for you" Deoky's face softened as he placed his hand on her knee. 


"Don't talk like that darling its not your fault". 


"Yes it is". 


Then she began to sob heavily and Brian being the gentle giant he was he whispered. 


"Shhhh...you're okay, you're okay". 


That's when she turned to face me and buried her head into his neck. 


As she continued to sob she said between breaths. "| don't trust myself being alone at the moment so, Do 


one of you mind staying with me?”. 


| placed my hand on her leg and said. "I'll stay with you". 


"Thank you Roger". 


"You're welcome sweetheart". 


" | think | want to lay in bed for a while guys". 


"Okay honey goodnight, we love you". 


"Love you too", 


And so with that we watched her stand up and saunter back into her bedroom. 


"Poor thing all of this is very overwhelming for her. Imagine what's going through her head right now". 


"Yeah but, it will take time for her to bounce back we just have to be patient with her". 


"Well, | better get going". 


"| love you Rog" John gave a quick french kiss on my lips. 


"Love you too Deaks". 


"Give us a ring, yeah?". 


"| will with an update". 


"Alright see you in the morning dear". 


"Bye. Can you lock us in on your way out?" 


"Sure thing mate". 


"Thanks, goodnight". 


"Night". 


So | walked into Jency's bedroom as she was crying.That's when she looked up at me with a quivering lip. 


| made over to her bed and sat down. 
"Roger?". 
"You're okay, come here" | whispered as she sat up and just sobbed in my arms. "Shhhhh... you're okay honey". 


"I feel like a shifty person for kicking my own mum out, she's got to think lim the worst daughter in the 
world’. 


Thirteen 


Author's Notes: 
A/N: hey guys | finally decided to come back early | am much better and thank you for understanding. It was 
rice to have time off of this app for once. | hope you enjoyed the series of shockers that | posted. 


Brian's PON 


| arrived at Jency's flat to check on her and see if she was okay, | walked up the steps to Jency's slut and 


knocked on her door and waited a few seconds before the door opened and Roger greeted me. 

"Hey Bri, come in" his voice was in a hush tone. 

So, | stepped to the side and said." How Is she?". 

"Come with me, you have to see this" Roger motioned me in his direction and lend me into Jency's bedroom. 


Once we walked into her room there she was laying on her stomach in her bed half asleep, | stepped forward 


as Roger crawled back into bed and placed his hand on her back. 


"She's been like this for a while, But before she wears in my arms all night just crying and all | can do is hold 


her". 
"This's depressing, she is normally the glue that holds us together"". 
"| know". 


| then walked over and knocked down in front of her and sad. "Hey love, How are you feeling?". 


She then opened her eyes blinked slowly and said." The same". 


‘I'm sorry, things will get better. | promise” 


"Everything hurts". 


" | know, Are you hungry?". 


She nodded. 


"Okay come on Freddie and John are waiting for us". 


So with that Roger got dressed and Jency kept all her clothes then, the three of us need a rain out the door 
and down the street where the two of them were waiting what is the table. 


"Hey darling" Freddie stood up and walked over towards us and embrace her in a hug. they held that embrace 


before he let go and said. " | ordered your usual that you would get a café just a muffin and tea nothing else". 


"Thanks". 


Without saying another word he gave her a route to the table and sat down shortly before the food that 
they ordered for us. But not long after that as Jency stared into space we all heard. 


"Hey stop staring at my boyfriend he's mind”. 


The boys and | turned our heads to see a young woman about our age standing up her table 


Jency snapped out of it and said." Excuse me? Are you talking to me?". 


"Yes you". 


"Look hun | had a rough night last night don't feel like getting into a confrontation". 


"Liar!" 


"Seriously she do you have a rough night last night darling". 


"| don't believe you". 


That's when Jency stood up and took a deep breath then she said and in a condescending voice message angry 
yet fake smile. "Honey, How would you feel if your biological mother came up to your door unexpected one 


night and then told you reasons why that she put you up for adoption?". 


"You probably deserved to be put up for adoption". 


"Woah", 


"Are you kidding mel?" 


The four of us turned to Jency whoJust stood there for a few seconds then turned around and walked down 


the street. 


"Oh honey" Freddie whispered as he stood up and followed her down street. 


Then the three of us turned back to the woman and just shook our heads disbelief. 


Fourteen 


Freddie's POV 


"Jency darling come on you need to get up, you can't just lay around all day" | stood beside her bed as | folded 


my arms. 
'| can ard | will’ Jency mumbled 

"You'll feel better once you get up and moving" | sat down on the bed 

"No, | don't feel like doing anything except lay here in bed" She turned away from me. 


" That's it come on, l'm taking you out to a lovely little pub that | found after we go to the gym" | went over 


to her wardrobe and pulled out some leisure ware. 

"Then she rolled over and looked at me and said fine I'll get up!" 

She put on the leisure wear | laid out for her and she looked stunning yet miserable. 

"Come on let's go." 

| hold the door open for her and as she's walks through she rolls her eyes at me with a ‘fuck off ' look. 
The walk is quite and we both don't speak. 

When we arrive at the gym and make it into the sparring ring | see a spark in her eyes of pure anger. 


"This is what we are here for Jency to take that anger out" 


She throws a punch and says lets do this as he blocks it and throws one back. 


An all out sparring brawl breaks out in the ring between us. 


We both try to choke each other out to end the match but Jency gets a good hold on me where | have to tap 


out and say it's time for the pub now. 


We freshen up at the gym then head out to the pub. 


The lunch crowd was starting to trickle in as we did so we found a seat quickly. 


We order two pints of beer and sit in silence a little longer until Jency begins to speak 


"Thanks for getting me out. | didn't realize how angry | was until we started sparring but it helped!" 


"You know l'm always here for you." 


We order some pub appetizers and share some good laughs. 


The lunch crowd is now quickly thickening. 


We close out our tab and head back to Jency's where no one is. 


Once we are back to her place her depression strikes again. 


| want some alone time to gather my thoughts but can you come back in a couple hours and get me?" 


'| will stay out of your hair but | am going to stay here because | know you and your gonna do something 
stupid!" 


She opens her mouth to argue but | put my finger up to her lips to hush her instantly and she drops it. 


She goes to her room and shuts the door and | stay on the sofa till she's ready. She opens the door and is 
heavily sobbing. 


| stand up and and she walks over to me. No words had to said we both understood each other. | embrace her 


in my arms and the tears just stream down her face. 


After a few minutes we sit on the sofa and I put a film on. Knowing the mood in the room | decide to put on 


Carrie by "Steven King." 


As we watched it, | looked over at Jency and she was stoned faced while on the other hand | was disturbed. 


When the movie was over we both were starving and decide to go grab a bite to eat for dinner. 


Over dinner we discuss the movie. 


"Lask her how the hell she can remain stone faced with such a horrific film?" 


She smiles at my question and says, "it takes practice to filter things out." 


We both laugh and the mood has now lightened up tremendously. 


The rest of the evening was smooth casual conversation and by the end of it we went our separate ways. 


As we part ways she gives me a gentle genuine peck on the lips. 


Fiffeen 


Casey's POV 

| was at the Royal with the gang back in London when | get a call 

"Casey you have a call" As one of the compound kids spat over the loud music 
"Im coming!" | spat back as | make my way around the bar. 

| answer the phone and its Kelly. 

"Hello?! 


"Hey Casey | have a case that | need you to go pick up and bring here. Take Lizzy with you because the case 
is hard of hearing and prefers ASL." Kelly spoke loud enough for me to hear her over the phone. 


Lizzy and | head out to the compound. When we arrive at the compound we went into the common room. Kelly 
and the case are waiting for us. 


"Hi there I'm Casey and this is Lizzy, she will be translating for us. What's your name?! smiled as | looked out 
of the corner of my eye to make sure that Lizzy was translating everything | said. 


"Hi my name's Andi" Lizzy spoke as she watched their hands move. 
"Okay Andi, What brings you by?". 
"My girlfriend slept with somebody else and told me that | had to move out". 


"lm sorry to hear that. Do you have any family that you can stay with?". 


"No, | come from a very small town and nowhere Arkansas my family disowned me after | came out as 
y y y 


pansexual and polyamorous'. 


"Okay | completely understand that my partner and | have an open marriage and we are also polyamorous when 


we are together". 


"So how are we going to do this? Am | going to get my room assignment or do | pick a room?”. 


"You actually get to choose your room" Kelly smile softly. 


"Come on I'll show you to the living quarters and the mess hall". 


And so | did that but shortly after | went back to The Royal and went back inside and continue to chat with 
Chloe and Ty. 


"Oh before | forget to mention this to any of you. I'm going to go home do you want a family thing and | may 
be bringing a case that with me and what is the age limit to bring cases to Rhapsody?" Ty looked at The two 


of us. 


"Il years of age and up. Why do you ask love?" Chloe looked at him. 


" | can't say much but its one of my nephews he is thirteen and lives in Third World with my brother and his 
wife they have fell on hard times recently and he is hanging around the wrong crowd and his parents think 
that its better for him to move here. He already has his password considering they go to Angola every 


summer fo spend time with our family". 


"Makes sense | hope everything goes smoothly | haven't had a family issue like that in ages my family is 


massive as well , big Italian and English family". 


"You know what they say it takes a village to raise a child | guess". 


" if really does and I'm sure Freddie and the others are willing to help just make sure you let Kelly or Talia 
know but your nephew is moving in so they can get a room prepped for him since l'm sure you guys will be 
exhausted and coming off a plane. And if you need any personal help with your nephew l'm here to help | know 
what its like fo be in that kind of world | was in it myself when | was his age until | met Jency’. 


" | knew you would understand guys and | thank you so much | will be leaving Wednesday sometime next week". 


Sixteen 


Dean's P.ON 


| was working my shift has the head bouncer at The Royal when | saw the Bobbies coming in our direction in 
tactical gear. That's when | realized it was a raid. 


So | pulled out my radio and said. "We have a code Stone Wall, | repeat we have a code Stone Wall its time to 


evacuate the building". 
"10 4 Dean" Chloe spoke over the radio. 


So | turned to the other bouncers that were standing at the doors with me when my right hand man Heath 


gave me the look 


"Alright boys here's what we are going to do, We are not going to interact with the police our main goal is to 


get the patrons inside this establishment out safely because if we interact with the police there will be chaos". 


Once | finish explaining the plan we all went inside and shuffled everyone into the basement and down to a 


secret tunnel that led to an exit 
"Okay, is that everybody?" Ivy looked behind her. 

"Yes that's all of us. 

Then all of the sudden we heard a big crash and then the sound of glass breaking 
Then all of the sudden we heard someone yell "Run!" 


We all book it towards the exit and escape down the aisle until we make it Katie's. Katie greets us and says 


"get inside and listen to this!" We all surround the police scanner and can hear what's going on at the Royal. 


"We fucked up," We heard over the scanner from one of the police officers. "The department is gonna have to 


cover these damages, we made an expensive mistake." 


| laughed uncomfortable and said "Its funny in a way but this is gonna put us out of business until the 


repairs are done." 


Next on the scanner we heard "We're going to have to contact all the owners and try and cover this up. " 


Katie has a recorder going which gives us proof that the cops are at fault. 


Adam emerged from the crowd and is fuming with finding out what his coworkers did and approaches us. 


‘lm going to resign from the department and file a complaint based on the events that happened at the Royal 
tonight. | have your back and they will have hell to pay." 


We heard the police officers leave The Royal and a few hours later we return to survey the damage. We 


realise The Slame memorial is damaged. 


Everyone stood still for a moment in disbelief of what occurred and soaks in the events of the evening. 


Mary decided to speak up and says "I will phone Jenny when we get home and | will fill her in" 


We all get to work on damage repair and clean up as much as we can. We were thinking the memorial can be 


fixed so we pick up all the pieces of the marble and place them in a bag for later to do the repairs. 


Then Ebony one of our black bar staff started to sing. "Lean On Me" by Bill Withers. 


"Hmm... hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm 


Hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm 


Hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm-hmm 
Sometimes in our lives 

We all have pain 

We all have sorrow. But if we are wise 
We know that there's always tomorrow 
Lean on me 

When you're not strong 


And I'll be your friend 


Ill help you carry on." She smiled as we all joined in. 


" Till tm gonna need somebody to lean on 

Please swallow your pride 

If | have things you need to borrow 

For no one can fill 

Those of your needs that you won't let show 

You just call on me brother when you need a hand 
We all need somebody to lean on 

| just might have a problem that you'll understand 
We all need somebody to lean on 

Lean on me 


When you're not strong 


And I'll be your friend 


Hl help-you carry on. 
Md lo 

Till l'm gonna need somebody to lean on 

You el ell on wielbeother 

When you need a hard 

We all need somebody fo lean on 

| just might have a problem that you'll understand 
We all need somebody fo lean on 

If there is a load you have to bear 

That you can carry 

wn heroa 

Ml share your load 

Hf you just call me 

Call me 

Hf you need a friend 

(Call me) 

Call me (call me) 

If you need a friend 

(Call me) 

Hf you ver” need a friend 


(Call me) 


Call me" 

(Call me) Call me 
(Call me) Call me 
(Call me) Call me 
(Call me) 

If you need a friend 
(Call me) 

Call me 

(Call me) Call me 
(Call me) Call me 
(Call me) Call me 


(Call me)". 


Seventeen 


Roger's POV A TW SA A 


It was about 10:55 when Freddie and | we're on our way back to the Casino when we noticed a boot sticking out 


of a entrance to an alleyway, That's when Freddie realized it was ain't Doc Martin 

"That looks like Jency's boot" Freddie pointed out 

"| think it is" | walked closer. 

" Lets go see" Freddie followed behind me. 

Once we stepped forward it was true it was Jency who laid motionless on the ground 

'Shit" | uttered under my breath 

"Oh dear" Freddie stepped out from behind me. 

Kneeling down checking her pulse | breathed a sigh of relief. "She's alive" | looked up at Freddie 
"Thank god and might want to look down mate" 

So | did and said. "We need to go to the A$E now" 


So with that hailed a cab as Freddie gently scooped her up, Once a cabin finally came we all got in and rushed 
to the nearest hospital. 


Where the doctors did an assault kit and looked her over to make sure there are no physical injuries left on 


her body. After a very long wait a nurse came and said. 


"Are you're Mrs. Davis' Family?". 


"Not by blood but, yes we are” | folded my arms. 


"Okay that works, there are no injuries except virginal bruising’. 


"Thank god, Can we go to her?". 


‘Of course, She's still unconscious though but she will come to probably in the next minute or so maybe as 


you are walking into the room". 


"Thank you". 


"You're welcome home room is the second door on the left and you can check out when she had fluids". 


Once we made it to the room we heard moaning and then. 


"Boys, What's happened?". 


"You were assaulted darling, Rog and | found you unconscious and bleeding. The nurse said that you had 


bruising". 


"| knew it". 


"Do you remember anything’. 


"Not really it's kind of hazy". 


"Okay tell us what you do remember maybe we can help you figure out what occurred". 


‘| went fo a bar to have a solo date night when guy started hitting on me so being the badass | told him to 
piss off and later he fucked me an ' apology’ drink them about | don't know ten minutes later | felt ill and he 


walked me home | guess". 


"Oh darling I'm so sorry’. 


"So am l". 


"| want to go home". 


"We know but, you need to get some fluids down first". 


"Okay". 


After about forty five minutes to an hour later The nurse put her on an IV drip for fluids. That's when | had 


an idea. 


"Hey Jence". 


"Yes Rog?". 


"Would you mind moving it in with Deaky and |? We want to make sure that you're okay mentally and 
physically". 


"| don't mind at all in fact | think that would be better because | don't trust myself being alone right now". 


And so with that she was finally finished with her IV drip and was ready to be discharged from the A$E but, 
before we left the premises Freddie phone Brian and John and told them to grab all of Jency's belongings. 


Once we made it through my flat that | shared with John Jency spoke up and said. 


‘lm going to head on to bed guys. Thank you show much". 


"You're welcome sweetheart". 


Not long after she went to her bedroom we heard her crying herself to sleep so , Freddie entered the 


bedroom and laid beside along with wrapping his arms around her. 


That's when | heard. "Poor girl’. John's voice startled me so | turned around. 


" | know, when we found her she was unconscious and bleeding" 


"Oh wow". 


Eighteen 


Chloe's POV 
| was in Roger's office when | heard. 


" Chloe, Can you come into the Teal lounge please? We have a medical issue" Rosie our resident mixologist 


spoke over the radio. 


"Okay I'm coming just hang tight l'm in upstairs in Roger's office putting away paperwork that he left out" | 


replied back over the radio. 
"IO 4" She replied back. 


Once | finish my task | made my way down to the Teal lounge to find Rhonda who is a frequent patron and her 
partner Patrick sitting on a bench but, Rhonda didn't seem like herself at all in fact she looked intoxicated. 


"Hey, What's going on?”. 
" | think Rhonda was spiked" Patrick rubbed her back. 


"Alright let me take a look at her" | then knelt down in front of her and pulled out a torch and a pen. " Rhonda 


honey, Can you look at me and follow the pen?". 
" | feel faint". 


"I know sweetheart we're almost done" | soothed as | shine the torch in her eyes. "She defiantly has been 
spiked. Patrick do you think you can get her upstairs and in bed and stay up with her to mo it or her through 
the night? | will check-in after my shift as well to see how things are." 


Patrick put his arm around Rhonda and got them both up and takes her up to the flat to put her to bed. 


| went back to Rogers office to wrap up his paperwork that he left. 


"Chloe, we have another medical emergency but this time at the main bar." 


| stop what I'm doing and head to the main bar to address the situation 


A random kid is on the floor having a seizure and his mates have bailed. One of the staff has cleared the area 
to prevent injury and | see he has his wallet on the bar so | check it to find out who he is and see he is a 
minor. Now it makes sense why his friends bailed. 


As | kneel down to roll the kid over into the recovery position | see Ty coming around the corner with all the 


kids Mateus hanging their head in fear that they have been caught. 


"Call 999," | spat to the bar keeper as | wait with the boy. 


Ty took the kids upstairs and put them in Roger's office to wait for me to come have a chat with them. 


"The ambulance is on it's way Chloe” 


That's when | noticed the boy coming out of his seizure and slurred. "Where am |? What happened?". 


"You had a seizure sweetheart. ls this your first one?". 


"Yes". 


And then | heard. " Chloe, the ambulance is here". 


"Good". 


Once The paramedics took the boy into the ambulance | made my way upstairs to Roger's office to have a 


much-needed little chat with the kids. 


"Well i'll leave you guys with this lovely lady" Ty gave me a wink as he walked out of the office. 


" Okay guys, what you did was absolutely dangerous and reckless you could've killed your mate and if he died 
you could've gotten arrested and sent to prison probably for life but, my number one question is who brought 


you here and gave you drugs? Because | did see some on the floor and on the bar". 


That's when one of them spoke up and said. ' | take full responsibility of bringing the kids here Ms. but | told 
them no but they kept begging me so | caved in and brought them here. But | don't know about the other 


thing, you see I'm not a fan of drugs and had a friend recently passed away from an OD". 


"Alright you may go downstairs and enjoy the rest of your night. Apologies for dragging you up here". 


"Don't worry about it you were just doing your job have a good night". 


"Thanks" | smiled softly as the patron walked out of the office and then | turned my attention to the kids. 
"Now what to do with you guys. Do your parents know that you're here?". 


"No" The kids aid in unison. 


"Okay, Here is what we're gonna do. You guys are going to write down phone numbers so | can phone your 
parents to come pick you up then | will phone my bosses and ask them if they would like to press charges or 


come up with a better punishment. does that sound like a deol?". 


"Yes Ms". 


Nineteen 


Ty's POV 


| was upstairs in bed trying to fall asleep when | heard footsteps come up the stairs and down the hall to only 


find Chloe walking in. 
"Hey babe. How was your shift?" | sat up. 


Chloe gave me a look and said. "After those kids came | called the parents and they were livid not at us but 


the kids". 
"Oh okay" | gave her a chuckle. 
After getting ready for bed Chloe crawled into bed and said. 


" | don't want to press charges against the kids, Sure they did something dangerous and reckless that girls 
killed their mate jail isn't right for them they need to learn that stuff like this is the best thing to do it in 
life". 


Ty says "then how do we want to handle this, we need to take some sort of action?" 


"We contacted the parents, and | was thinking we could call the boys and see what kind of probation work they 
can come up with at the Royal for them to serve their time minus involving the law and legal action." 


"That's a really good idea, let's talk to them later this morning." 


Twenty 


Charlie's POV 
"Where is it, where is it, where is it?!" | rummaged through my office looking for my notes that | miss placed. 


But not long after | turned my office upside down | finally found them and made my way back to the 
laboratory that | was in. I've been compiling a series of drugs ranged from birth control to very strong 


sleeping pills and | was seeming to have a manic episode as usual. 
| will continue to work for a few more hours until | heard. 

" Charlie, you. alright in here?" Logan leaned on the door frame. 

| shook my head for 'no' as | looked up at him. 

"Manic episode?” 

I'm nodded. 

“Alright, Time for your injection’. 


Logan grabbed my arm and said. "Let's go to your office to a more quiet place where | can administer the 


injection. Yeah?" As you walk towards me. 
"Okay" | started as | death gripped my microscope. 
"Come on love let go of the microscope". 


Logan pried my fingers off of the microscope and walked me to my office. 


"Alright sit down and get comfortable while | prepare the injection’. 


So | sat down on my sofa and rolled up my sleeve as Logan prepped my injection My injections were A strong 
dose of diazepam that calmed me down after my manic episodes period that was the only thing that could 


come down we tried everything else but the side effects were awful. 


"Okay love it's time, just sit back and relax" 


He injected me with Valium and walked out of my office. After thirty minutes went by | fell asleep. 


